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that occasion using, and awkwardly enough, knives and
forks, and in every respect conforming to the European
fashion. The best wines of all sorts were amply supplied.
In the evening a play was performed, the subject warlike,
where most capital fighting was exhibited, with better
dancing and music than I could have expected. In one
of the scenes an English naval officer, in full uniform and
fierce cocked hat, was introduced, who strutted across the
stage, saying " Maskee can do ! God damn! " whereon
a loud and universal laugh ensued, the Chinese quite in an
ecstacy, crying out "Truly have much ee like Englishman."

The second day, on the contrary, every thing was Chinese,
all the European guests eating, or endeavouring to eat,
with chop sticks, no knives or forks being at table. The
entertainment was splendid, the victuals supremely good,
the Chinese loving high dishes and keeping the best of
cooks. At night brilliant fire works (in which they also
excel) were let off in a garden magnificently lighted by
coloured lamps, which we viewed from a temporary build-
ing erected for the occasion and wherein there was exhibited
slight of hand tricks, tight and slack rope dancing, followed
by one of the cleverest pantomimes I ever saw. This con-
tinued until a late hour, when, we returned in company with
several of the supercargoes to our factory, much gratified
with the liberality and taste displayed by our Chinese host.

Mr. Phipps one day at dinner offered to help me from a
dish that stood before him, which he described as a delicious
fricassee. I accepted, and found it as he had said, ex-
quisitely good. The following day I was again eating the
same dish, when the gentleman next me asked if I knew
what it was. I answered " KTo," but thought it chicken.
" Chicken," replied he, "not it indeed, it is frogs." Strange
and absurd as it may appear, upon hearing this I instantly
turned so dreadfully sick I was obliged to leave the table.
Such was the force of prejudice. Upon enquiry I found that
frogs had long been one of the dishes at the supercargo's
table; it consisted of only the hind quarters of the frog.
No person was more ready to admit the absurdity of the